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were delighted and greatly cheered up to hear we have made such a good course.
Young Fred Aubert was now told off to cook breakfast, and he started our stove in the boat, cooking us some- ham and eggs and coffee. This was, in my opinion, about the finest breakfast 1 have had in a long time.
1 have discovered by accident what our cat will eat. Irwin happened to drop a piece of biscuit and pussjr eagerly pounced on it and devoured it. Apparently airship cats must not be epicures if they want to feel comfortable.
After breakfast wind continues to freshen and the sea is getting rougher. Things commenced to look bad for us. All our hopes of getting across seem vanishing. The acting of the equilibrator and the increasing sea is something fierce, dragging us down until the seas touch the lifeboat at times, pulling and straining at the car until we expect the ship to go to pieces at any moment.
Proceeded to jettison gasoline to keep us above water. It's a pity to see that good fuel going to waste, but we have to do it to save the ship. I would like to have some of those longshore "old women" here with us now.
In the midst of all our troubles Irwin hears Atlantic City asking Siasconset for news about us, and we hear Siasconset answering "All's well;